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Co., Lr., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 


And retailed by all first-class 


SOLID SILVER 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


CGOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 
hens 12, REGENT ST.,W. 


Apso Nixe Grier rescoric Ce COMPAS SS 


Registered Trade Mark. 





ORIENTAL 
CARPETS 


Sold at Whelesale Prices 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


LUDGATE HILL. 


Ask for Price List. 
For Delicate Children. 


SQUIRE'S 
HEMICAL 
FOOD. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each, 
aT ALL cumasrs AND stunt, AND OF 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 








tobacconists at home and abroad. 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 





Norse Paren, 5 Quires, 1+. 
5 Quires, ls. 





THE ANCIENT WRITING PAPER OF THE PRIESTS. 


Court Envelopes, ls. per 100. Thin, for Foreign Correspondence, 
Mourning Envelopes, 1s. 8d. per 100. Mourning Note, 5 Quires, 1s. 6/. 


HIERATICA 


Any difficulty in obtaining, send stamps io Hieratica Works, &, 1 ged ‘Thats Street, Woadon. 
Samples free, Parcels Carriage Pa 


PLATE. 


a 


and thirty days’ cruise. Dates of d . 
January 21, February 21, March 30. spare 
lars from Secretary, 5, Endsleigh Gardens, 
London, N. Ww. 
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ES by the steamships LUSITANIA, 
3.877 CRUISES » and GARONNE, 3,876 tons regis- 
ter, from London as under :-— 
WEST INDIA ISLANDS and BERMUDA. 
The LUSITANIA will leave London 15th Janus 
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JAMAICA, BERMUDA, and MADEIRA, arriving 

at Plymouth 6th Mareh, and london I7th March 

For MOROCCO, SICILY, PALESTINE, and EGYPT, 
leaving 20th February. returning i7th April. 
Yor SOUTH OF SPAIN, GREECE, CON 
PLE, &c., —— ist March, —— i6th waa 
For SICILY, VENICE, CORFU, 
| leaving 22nd April, returning Sth wa ay. 

String band, electric light, high class cuisine 
Managers: F. Green & Co., Anderson, Anderson & 
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apply to the la ter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, 
Lo ao Mig E.C., or te. the West-End ranch Office, 
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To the President of the al 
Academy of => peg 


Myr Lorp,—On this auspi- 
cious Coane I il. 
honour to «fier my fu- 
lations. My Friend, Dr. 
Samurt Jonwson, of whose 
Literary Attainments you 
have been informed by his Bio- 
grapher, Mr. Bos 
doubtless join me in my 
Felicitations to your Lordship, 
my successor, if he were not at 
present somewhat disturbed in 
mind by the Contemplation of 
the melancholy fact that his 
Dictionary is rapidly becom- 
ing cbsolete. He passes many 
hours in lonely Meditation, 
murmuring to himself words 
of some barbarous Jargon, such 
as “bike,” **slump,” ** jingo,” 
and the like, This circum- 
stance is the more to be 
regretted, since he has com- 
mended several of your 
Addresses, written in Lan- 
guage even more classic, more 
stately, and, perhaps, more 
beautiful than his own, and 
would, therefore, have felt 
assured that by your Lordship, 
in any case, his Dictionary is 
still consulted and admired. 
wr GotpsmiTH and 

ARRICK uest me to con- 
vey their Good Wirhes. I 
have the honour to be, Your 
Lordship’s most obedient, 
humble servant, 

Josuua ReYNoxps, 


HIGHWELLBORN Baroy, — 
At this, at the highests, joyish 





CONGRATULATIONS 
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FROM THE ELYSIAN FIELDS. 


The first P.R.A. (Sir Joshua Reynolds) pays his respects to Lord Leighwon, PRA, 





learned I the english 8 

Now see we a german Kaiser 

who himself to paint endea- 

vours, But what endeavours 

he not to do? Thunder- 

pe ap Ft A 
y like you 

“ have the ncnour yee - 
congra’ you, High- 

wellborn Baron. 





Hans Howser, 


ILLUSTRIssiMo SIGNOoR 
Barone,— Not I have much 
studied the her language, but 
me permit to offer thousand 
happy auguries to Her, the 


first english ter who has 
adn, +R 


I have the honour to say 
myself, of Your Excellency, 
the humblest and devot«dest 


’ 
RaFFaEtio Sayzio, 


Monsrevrk te Banon, — I 
come to make to 


the oceasion of the Day of the 
year, the day when you have 
received a gift—une étrenne 
—of the most charmings, the 
title which you merit so well 
Since long time you have 
painted, as me, the nym hs 
and the shepherds, but th- 
yours are of the old 
Greece, and the mine ar 
those of the court of the 
Great Monarch. But we have 
— the same tastes and, if I may 
—=, venture to say it, the same 
talent. 

I beg you to agree, Monsieur 


Day send I my friendlyest Happinesswither. In the sixteenth Year | le Baron, all my felicitations, and (he assurance of my discinguished 


hundred lived I to London, as 


ENRY THE EreuTH King was, and so! sentiments. 


ANTOINE WATTEAU, 











THEN AND NOW.—A Tespsicnorean Contrast. 


(The Countess of ANcasTER deplores the bad manners of the dancing 
people of to-day. | 


Oup Srvrxz. 


Gentleman. May I have the 
exquisite delight of being your 
ladyship’s humble cavalier in the 
coming country dance ? 

Lad . Oh, Sir, you are vastly 
polite, and Iam overwhelmed by 
your request ! 

Gent. Do I then make too bold ? 

Lady. Oh, Sir, I would not have 
you misconstrue my 

Gent. May I then reckon upon 
your treading the measure with 
your devoted servant ? 

_Lady, I may not say you nay, 
Sir. Saeteame 
Gent. Madam, you are too con- 
descending. I will not fail to 
claim your 
[Retires with courteous humility. 





New Srvyuz. 
Gentleman, Ah, Lady F.10- 


RENCE, got an entry left, or is 
your bock full ? ed 


Lady yao e | at card). Well— 
h 


here’s aq le running loose. 
Gent, Oh, hang quadrilles! 
T’m not out for ing exercise. 
Not on the square, twi vous? 
Lady (laughing). You funny 
old cripple! Here’s a polka 1’m 
not sure about. 
Gent. A a That’s my 
form! We'll fire right into the 
brown of ’em, and have a glass 
the boy afterwards, eh ? 
Lady. It’s a bet. 
Gent. Done. §o long. 
[Strolls off, humming a music- 
hall atr. 








SOMETHING FOR HIM TO DO, 


Art this time of excitement, Mr. Punch drinks the new Laureate’s 
health, and calls u; on him for a song, impromptu, i 


appropriate, an 
thing patriotic he may have handy 


to be sung imm y: | 

willdo. The moment is critica), which is more than his enthutiastic 
audience will be, if he only pitches it in the right key. But Lord 
Satispury, who has made the piper, has a right to call the tune. By 
the way, according to a note in 


is enti’ to receive, all in a lum 


he Westminster, the new Laureate 
due for 


the three past 


the 
years during which time the cffice has been vacant, So the first thing 
AlFraED, monarch of minor pcets, will have to do is, not to sing, bat 


of | father, especially in the 





to “draw.” Hooray! for Sarisnuny and Salary! Quite a Sunday- 
best-and-Top-Hat-ford Day! Tune up! Twang the lyre! What 
rhymes to “ Pretoria” if not ‘‘ Victoria” ? But rather less easy to 
get something neat to rhyme with “‘ Venezuela,” eh? Still, within 


the reach of practical poetry and the petit maitre, 








A CASE IN COURT REHEARD, 

Att Abroad finds itself *‘ quite at home” at the Court Theatre. 
Mr. Witi1e Epovurw very funny, with his singing and dancing, and 
with his phonogreghie business. Miss May Epovin is a charming 
ingénue, delighting the jury of the Court 
with a very pretty song,*’ Zo Sweet Little 
Love Birds.” Elle ira loin, Mr. Scapen 
appears as a witness to ‘‘ character” : 
capital, Mr, Frep Kaye is as ccoentric ss 
ever, and Mr, Davin James acting,dancing, ” | 
and singing, follows in the footeteps of his “y»,_.<— 
dancing. Miss |) ||’ 
Grace Patorta makes a hit with the song 
of ** The Business Girl.” Altogether the G 
amusing evening's entertainment has not 
suff in its transit across London frm 
the Criterion—where it canes a favourable 
verdict at the bar of public opinion—to the 
Court, where, it having been already ‘* part 
heard,” it is being tried over again, until . 
further notice, lore new judges and _ 
juries, who have to pronounce upon several a“ 
new songs, of which not a few are encored, ~ 
and before whom is brought a mass of new evidence not produced at 
the previous trial, The verdict ought to be Success; and, at all 
events, the members of Miss Cissy Granam’s! Company at Manager 
Cavuptiicn 's theatre “‘ have the Court with them.’ 
















Morro, at Present, ror Sourm Araican Dirvicurty.— Post 
* CHAMBi2LAIN’ sedet atra cura,” 
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ALFRED THE LITTLE. 
Sir Edw-n Arn-id (bitterly), “' ‘ Fortunatvs|' Ha! na!” Sir L-w-s M-rr-s (moodily), ‘‘‘ ENGLAND’s DARLING!’ Hg! HE!” 
“The Query has been pleased to appoint AtrmEp Austin, Eeq., to be Poet Laureate to Her Majesty.” —Daily Papers, January 1, 1596. 
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OUR OVERWORKED BISHOPS. 


The Rector's Wife. ‘‘Havgz YOU HEARD FROM THE BISHOP, DEAR, ABOUT THE ALTERATIONS YOU PROPOSED TO MAKE IN THE SERvicgs!” 
The Rector, ‘‘ Yes; | Have JusT GoT A PosTCARD FROM His LITTLE Boy, Tats 1s IT :— 


‘Tus PALACE, BARCHESTER.—PAPA SAYS YOU MUSTN'T, 











NEW YEAR’S DAY 
(On Parnassus’ — 
Or, THE AroTHEosis oF ALFRED 108 LITTLE. 


Alfred the Little tunes up on his new Official Harp to an old air of 
Alfred the Great's :— 


You must take and call me Laureate, Poet Laureate, brethren dear, 

For to-morrow I’ll be the happiest bard of all this glad New Year; 

My glad Muse chimes, not ‘‘ vapid rhymes,” but the maddest, 

_ merriest lay, 

For . - ae Poet to-day, brethren, I am Court Minstrel 
o-day 


There’s many a gushing muse, men say, but none can gush like 
mine ; 

There ‘s ARwoxp and there’s Morris, both can lip the laureate line: 

Bat none so well as little ALFRED in all the land, thev say, 

So I’m to be Poet Laureate, brethren, all upon New Year’s Day! 


1’}1 now sleep sound o’ nights, from dreadful dreams no more I’ll 


wake, 

That ALeeRwon or WritraM they will Poet Laureate make. 

Rut I must gather flowery tropes and flatteries fine and gay, 

For = ay me THE GREaT's successor, brethren, dating from New 
ear’s Day 


As I came down the street called Fleet, whom think ye I should see, 

But Epwin, bland and Japanesque, bard of the Daily 7. ? 

He thought his chance was good, brethren, lord of the Orient lay, 

But I've whipped him on New Year’s Day, brethren, done him on 
New Year’s Day. 


He looked pale as a phot, brethren, exceeding weird and white, 

For the singer of ** The Season” now had dimmed his Asian Light. 

They say I’m a Party pick, brethren, but I care not what they say, 

For . m wank upon New Year’s Day, brethren, laurelled on New 
ear’s Day 


They say that limpid Lewis is as mad as mad can be; 
They say young Eric is making moan—what is that to me? 





There’s many a better bard than I, or so sour critics say, 
But little ALvarp has taken the cake, all upon New Year’s Day. 


Little Arrrep has licked them all, as shall right soon be seen, 

The loyallest lyrist of all the lot to his Country and his Queen. 

I’ve out-sonnetted Witty Watson in my Le ae way, 

So I’ve dear WILL up the “Sacred Hill,” all upon New 
Year's Day! 


For Writy, with wild and whirling words, had pitched into the 


Powers, 
And invoked the name of the old recluse who at Harwarden groans 


giowers ; 
For he’s got a bee in his bonnet about the woes of Ar-me-ni-a; 
So 1 ee down on Aim from Parnassian peaks, all upon New Year's 
ay 


Tot am ‘ Fortunatus,” brethren, and ‘‘ England’s Darling” ! 


um | 
This harp is hig, and wide in stretch, and needs long arms to thrum. 
Bat if I stand a-tiptoe I shall manage it, I dare ray, 
And I’m Poet Laureate, anyhow, all upon New Year's Day! 


I wonder now if Atrraep THe Great—and gruff—with joy would 
ing the Laureate lyre on the Parnassian Hill ? 


rude to me when on him I had said my say, 
ear’s 


If he saw me t 

He once was a | 

en ~~ we to him; but Z’m Laureate now, all upon New 
ay 


So you must take and call me Laureate, Poet Laureate, brethren 


ear, 
And I’m sure that Eowrs, and Lewis, and Wii. will wish me 
a Happy New Year. 
“* My Satire and its Censors” have not stood in my upward wav ; 
—T ended” I’m Laureate—at last—upon New Year's 
ay! 








As IT sHovtp Be.—The Foreign Committee of the American 


House of Re tatives having reported in favour of Mr. Baraxp, 
he is now, like his prototype, sans reproche as well as sans peur, 
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JOTTINGS AND TITTLINGS. 
(By Basoo Hogzy Bonosno Jaspenszr, B.A.) 


No, Il, 
Some account of Mr. Jabberjee’s experiences at the Westminster Play, 


Berne forearmed by editorial beneficence with ticket of admission 
to theatrical entertainment by adolescent students at Westminster 
College, I presented myself on the scene of acting in a state of 
liveliest al frolicsome anticipation on a certain Wednesday evening 
in the month of December last, about 7.20 P.M. : 

At the summit of the stairs I was received by a posse of polite and 
stalwart striplings in white kids, who, after abstracting large 
cireular orifice from my credentials, ordered me to ascend to a lof 
gallery, where, on arriving, I found every chair pre-occupied, an 
moreover was restricted to a prospect of the backs of numerous 
javenile heads, while expected to remain the livelong evening on the 
tiptoe of expectation and Shank’s mare! 4. . 

This for a while I endured submissively from native timidity and 
retirement, until my bosom boiled over at the 
sense of ‘* Civis manus sum,” and, de- 
ey | to the barrier, I harangued the 
wicket-keeper with great length and fervid 
eloquence, informing him that I was graduate 
of high-class Native University after passing 
most tedious and difficult exams with fugitive 
colours, and that it was injarious and dele- 
terious to my ‘mens sana in corpore san»”’ 
to remain on legs for some hours beholding 
what I practically found to be invisible. 

But, though he turned an indulgent ear to 
my quandary, he professed his inability to 
help me over my ‘ 8 asinorum,” until 
ventured to play the ticklish card and inform 
him that I was a distinguished representa- 
tive of Hon’ble Punch, who was pa y 
anxious for me to be awarded a seat on the 
lap of luxury. 

Then he unbended, and admitted me to the 
body of the auditorium, where I was con- 
ducted to a coign of vantage in near proximity 
to members of the fair sex and galaxy of 
beauty. 

Thus, by dint of nude gumption, I was in 
the bed of clover and seventh heaven, and 
more so when, on inquiry from a bystander, 
[ understood that the performance was taken 
from Mr, Terniss’s Adelphi Theatre, which 
{ had heard was conspicuous for excellence 
in fierce combats, blood-curdliog duels, and 
scenes in court. And I narrated to him how 
I too, when a callow and unfledged hobbardy- 
hoy, had engaged in theatrical entertain- 
ments, and played such parts in native 
dramas as heroic giant-killers and tiger 
slayers, in which I was an ‘‘au fait” and 
** facile princeps,” also in select scenes from 
SHAKsPeaRr’s play of Macbeth in English 
and being omy attired as a Scotch, 

But present] discovered that the play 
was quite another sort of Adelphi, being a 
jocose comedy by a notorious ancient author of the name of 
Teaence, and written entirely in Latin, which a contiguous 
damsel expressed a fear lest she should find it incomprehensible 
and obscure. I hastened to reassure her by explainin that, havin 
been turned out as a certificated B.A. by Indian ege, I had 
acquired perfect familiarity and nodding acquaintance with the 
early Roman and Latin tongues, and offering my services as in- 
terpreter of ** quicquid agunt homines,” and the entire “ farrago 
libel,” which rendered her red as a turkeyoock with delight and 
gratitude, When the performance commenced with a scenic 
sentation of the Roman Acropolis, and a venerable elderl 
ee og pe Ae — _ then carrying on a cted 
ogomachy with another greybeard—although I understood sundry | 
colloquial idioms and phrases such as ‘‘ urorem duzit,” “ carum 
mihi,” “‘ quid agis?” *‘cur amat?’* and the like, all of which I | 
assiduously translated rird roce—I could not succeed in learning the 
reacon why they were having such a snip-snap, until the interval, 
when the lady informed me herself that it was because one of them | 
had carried off a nautch-girl belonging to the other's son—which | 
caused me to marvel greatly at her erudition. 

I looked that, in the next portion of the performance, I might | 
behold the nautch-girl, and witness her forcible rescue—or at least | 
some saltatory exhibition; but, alack! she remained sotto voce and | 
hermetically sealed ; and though other characters, in addition to the 








** A golden-headed umbrella, fresh as a rose.” 


and contended for overcoats and 
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wife of another of the youths and her attendant ayah. And even 
this precious pair, after weeping and wringing their hands for a 
while, vanished, not to appear again. 
_ Now as the entertainment proceeded, I fell into the dumps with 
increasing abashment and mortification to see everyone around me, 
ay, even the women and the tenderest juveniles! clap the hands and 
laugh in their sleeves with merriment at quirks and gleeks in which 
—in spite of all my classical proficiency—I could not discover le mot 
pour rire or crack so much as the cream of a jest, but must sit there 
melancholy as a gib cat or smile at the wrong of the mouth, 
For, indeed, I began to fear that I had been fobbed off with the 
smattered education of a —_ sepulchre, that I should fail so 
dolorously to com d what was plain as a turnpike-staff to the 
veriest British babe and suckling ! i 
However, on observing more closely, I dis- 
covered that most of the grown-up adults 
present had books con ng the translation 
of all the witticisms, which they secretly 
perused, and that the feminality were also 
provided with pink leaflets on which the dark 
outline of the plot was perspicuously in- 
scribed. Moreover, on yey bY eyes up to 
the gallery, I perceived that were over- 
seers there armed with long canes, and that 
the small youths did not indulge in plauda- 
— and hilarity except when threatened by 


ese. 

And thereupon I took heart, seeing that 
the proceedings were clearly veiled in an 
obsolete and a language, and it was 
simply matter of rite and custom to applaud 
at fixed intervals, so I did at Rome as the 
Romans did, and was laughter holding both 
his sides as often as I beheld the canes in a 
state of agitation. : 

I am not unaware that it is to bring a coal 
from Neweastle to pronounce any critical 
opi = the ludibrious qualities of so 
antiquated a comedy as this, but, while I am 
wishful to make every allowance for its 
having been composed in a period of pre- 
historic bay ry I would still hazard the 
criticism that it does not excite the simpering 
guffaw with the frequency of such modern 
standard works as, erempli gratia, Miss 
Brown, or The Aunt of Charley, to either 
of which I would award the palm for pure 
whimsicality and gawkiness. ’ 
me to admit, however, 
that the conclusion of the Adelphi, in which 
- a certain magician summoned a black-robed, 
steeple-hatted demon from the nether world, 
who, after commanding a minion to give a 
pickle- back to sundry grotesqu 


€ personages, 

did castigate their ulterior i severely 

with a switch, was a striking ameliora- 

tion and betterment upon the preceding scenes, and evineed that 


TERENCE pos no deficiency of up-to-date facetiousness and 
genuine humour; though I could not but reflect—‘* O, si sic 
—— "wll hy Jo owen hidden his ris comica 
or 80 un e stiflin ise of a serviette, 

I am a be at deondlien the hurly-burly and most admired 
disorder amidst which I performed the descent of the staircase in a 
savage i , my elbows and heels unmercifully jostled by a 
dense, y horde, and going with nose in pocket, from trepida- 
tion due to national cowardice, while the seething mob clamoured 

hats around very exiguous aper- 
ture, through which bewildered i handed out bandles of 
sticks and umbrellas, in vain hope to — such impatience. Nor 
did I succeed to the recovery of my a oe 
after twenty-four and a minutes (Greenwich ), and with 
the labours of Hercules for the en fleece | 


For which I was minded at to address a sharp remonstrance 
and claim for indemnity to some it in authority ; but v- 
ing that by such fishing in troubled waters I was the gainer of a 


en-headed umbrella, fresh asa rose, I 


decided to accept the 
olive branch and bury the bone of contention. 








Mr. Puxcn’s Apvice to Lapres iw Leap Yran.—Look before. 
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HIGH LOVE BELOW STAIRS. 


The Venus of the Servants’ Hall, ‘‘Mg Gutttxc FOND OF RicHArp? 
I sHovtp THINK I wés/! Way, BE’S ONLY GOT TO LOOK AT ME, 
AND I TREMBLE ALL OVER LIKE AN AsPEN JELLY!” 








THE PEERS IN THE BACKGROUND. 
(A Dramatic Fragment, improbable and all but impossibie.) 


Scenz— Studio of Illustrious Painter. The easel is occupied by a 
sketch of a classical subject —an idea from the Greek. 


Illustrious Painter (consulting watch). Dear me! The time for 
the first arrival. Nota bad notion of mine to paint the portraits of 
my colleagues for one of the corridors, It may take some time, but 
Ww the work is done—well—it at any rate, not shrink from 
comparison with the Diploma Gallery. (Knock.) Comein. (Enter 
First Peer.) Ah, my dear Viscoun t glad to see you. 

First Peer (returning salutation tily). Thank so much. 
And now, as I have a great deal to do in Pall Mall, I am afraid I 
shall not be able to give you much time for a sitting. 

Illus, Paint, I don’t want you to sit at all. 1 propose roughing 
in the background to-day. What would you like for yours? Battle, 


as vy 
st Peer. You are most kind, But if I might suggest, that is 
scarcely m re SS ee aiek te ee 
service, an at hing wi represen: my m 8. 
Sen creas une I would A hi F- 
en in my library, e finishing touches e proofs e 
Soldier's Pocket Book. And now, my dear Lord, I must be off, as I 
have to see to all our little affairs—existent and pending—in Africa 
America. But first of all I have to overhaul the working of the 
Military Tournament. [ Exit. 
Illus. Paint, (making an entry in his Note-book). As a bookman ! 
well, he is the author of his own fortunes. (Enter Second Peer.) 
Bon jour, my dear Chancellor. I do not think we ought to have 
much trouble about your 
of the robing-room—— 
Second Peer ly). I shall be pl Fn ms th 


t don; yeah I 
ee Seeereel bat cmmunn ine siokettords le 0 Eater tome, 


(Exit, as batch of Peers—numbers up to 20—enter, 


If you are painted in front 





be | He took a dose of ** Rhodesia.” Salutary effect instantaneous! It 


abou five we fancied that if 
as in the House itself it would be original and striting. 
Tilus, Paint. ane consideration), Yes, And then some of 
;_ presumably, you know, having put in 
arance on some State occasion. 
Peer, First rate! What clever fellow you are! 

Tlius. Paint. (showing them out), Thank you very much, And 
now I think [ may—— (Enter Twenty-firet Peer) Ah, my dear 
friend! Delighted to see you, as your creation chimes in with the 
few 4 of my own. Not many yoy’ difference between them. Your 


. I suppose. shoul the manufactory — 
Twenty-first Peer (interrupting) Not at all! kind of thing 
would be distinctly . Of course I don't like to dictate, but 


as you have been so kind as to ask for a suggestion, I would 
a ge t me looking at one of my ancestors 
win Battle of Hastings. You must know that, without 
at the Heralds’ College, I have every reason to believe that one 
Suyrue pz Browne DE Ropynsonne was—— 

Illust, Paint, Quite so! I will turn it over in my mind. 

Twenty-first Peer, And (if I might venture upon a hint), if you 
could make Sir Suyrue pk Browne DE Ronsyrwsowne a bit like me, I 
should be more than delighted. You know a family likeness may 
traced for generations, and dear old Sir Suyraz pr Brownx DE 
RoBYNsonNNE was—— 

Iliust. Paint, Yes, yes, I know all about that. 

Twenty-first Peer. 1am more than grateful. Not that I care about 
it myself, but my wife—— You know ladies are different from men, 

Iliust. Paint, (drily), No doubt. (Courteously shows Twenty-first 
Peer the door.) And now to get upon safer ground than the Battle 
of Hastings and those who took part in it. 

[Scene closes in upon the Illustrious Painter returning to his 
sketch of a classical subject—an idea from the Gree 


d 








ROSEBERY’S RESERVE. 
(See his lats two Letters.) 


To jo dear friends, I am much beholden, 
(Why can’t you let me alone, though ?) 

Speech is silver if silence is golden. 

he latter must be my own, Gone) 

I’m bursting, but I must not s 
(Except to say that I must not.) 

The Suttan ’s wicked, the Powers are weak ! 
(Do you want me to say so? I trust not.) 

I’m haunted by the Armenian news, 
I have no trust in Sotty. 

(To 8a¥ so, in public, I must refuse, 
I am quite above such folly. ) 

That insulting Sortan makes England his mock ; 
He was always given to that form ! 

(But I greatly fear I should greatly shock 
If I told you so—from a platform !) 

I, of course, can write what I cannot say, 
(And you can publish the letter,) 

But J must be silent! ( You’l find some way 
To voice your Mute, which were better /) 

I I burn, and the wrath I feel 
My letters no doubt discover ! 

I mustn’t speak to the Man at the Wheel! 
(But I hope you’ll—chuck him over ! ) 





Marvetiovs axp Suppew Cure!—Mr. Cu-mn-RI-y was unwell. 


is not improbable, however, that this treatment will have to be 
continued, 


Otp Farenvs.—It is said that in event of war between England 
and Venezuela, 100,000 Brazilians will join the latter country. Of 
course, for have not Brazil nuts always been associated with Caracas / 








Avruor! Avrnor!—Mr. Hatt Carre has brought back a draft 
Act on Canadian Copyright. An open cheque on Cansdian publishers 
would have been more acceptable to Britich authors, 





A Lor Question setrLep.—In view of Lord Satispuny’s 
aoe ep Kael Warden, Walmer will of course become de 





Tarto Premier Port. The other towns may now sink their differences. 








ea. 
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‘(MRS. STIRLING.” 


(Taz tate Lapy Grecory.) 


One more star of Stagedom gone! 
Peerless, bright Peg Woffington, 
Matchless Martha, ect Nurse 
s witty, quaint, and terse | 

igh Comedy and humorous grace 
Speke in that most speaking face. 
Who forgets those sparkling 


graces 

Oft displayed in Masks and 
Faces? 

Age-unwithered, and still dar, 

Passing with the pessing yesr, 

She has left the Comic Stage 

Duller both for youth and age. 


PACE FROM EUROPA’S DIARY. 


Sunday.—Calm of the most 
absolute character. Pulpit sub- 
jects of « purely perfunctory 
nature, Expected immediate ap- 
pearance of the Millennium. 

Monday.—Continuation of the 
peace. The silerce of harmony 
unbroken. Monarchs of all sorts 
live in charity with all men, and, 
in their dreams, exist only in 
Arcadia, 

Tuesday. — Tranquility main- | [4 
tained. Armabaseadors sleep, and | 4 
Parliaments adjourn for want! 
of work. Nothing stirring but) 7 
stagnation. t 

Wednesday.—Political barome- 
ter at “Set Fair.” A storm 
anywhere impossible, The lion 
has laid down with the lamb. 
The contents bills of the papers 
have to fall back upon tricky 
headlines to sell a copy of the 
1 criodicals they represent. Public 
consequently sold as well. 

Thursday. — The world fast 


asleep. 





Dicky birds the only | yrxs. 


A HOME TRUTH. 


irate Stepfother. ‘1 CaN’? THINK WHERE YOU LEARN SUCH MAN- 
You DON’T SEE ME SLIDING DOWN THE 
disturbers of the ubiquitous peace, | TURNING SOMERSAULTs IN THE HALL!” 


Friday.—Not a ripple any- 
where. Blue sky on view 
every land of the universe. T. 
oman the dove and the olive 
branch. 
Row crap vend Hetieanl comp 
everywhere! Na’ - 
gles the order of theday! Fire 
and the sword take 
every civilized 
community! Ex 
approach of P 


ium | 


CRY OF THE INCOME-TAX'D. 
“Tt ought to be a fundamental 

principle of the next Budget to reduce 

the income-tax by at least a peony.” 

— The ** Times” on “ The Surplus.”} 

Tat policy were ‘‘ penny-wise” 
Indeed, but not “ pound- 

, 


foo 
Let’s hope that unto our loud 
cries 
ee will not prove 
m . 
My cry to him is (like the Pre- 
man’ 8) 


'| “Please give me a y!” 
May = @ not (like Simple 


mon’ s), 
**T have not got any!” 


Pa eee is now Lape et - 
peace and quiet in one placa, a’ 
ell events, and that is Sell 
ately at Osborne and at the Court 
generally, for Dean Farrar has 
** replaced the Rev. Rowk JoLLEY 
as Deputy Clerk of the Cioset in 
Waiting.” S» ia that locality 
there is temporarily no more to 
ba heard of a Jolley Rowe. 


Quotation ApaprEep BY Mr. 
Cu-ywp-bi-n.—' ‘Bores’ et ‘Pre- 
| toria’ nihil !” 





BALtsTERS AFD 








ROUNDABOUT READINGS. 


Tas Last Ssoor or Tue Seasov. 


Supmitrixe to the fate of all things bright and fair, the shooting 
season vf 95-'96 1s drawing to an end, lamented by all who love good 
sport and big bags. The combination is a common one in these days, 
when even keepers are beginning to understand that those who shoot 
care less for a slaughter of easy birds than for a chance of exercising 
their skill in pulling down tall birds from the region of clouds. It 
may safely be asserted that all the big bags of pheasants are made by 
guns placed well back from the coverts where the birds are likely to 
be high np in the air by the time they are shot at. The shooting is 
made d)flicult, greater ekill is necessary on the t of the shooter, 
and the bird shot at has a greater chance nat y of saving its lite. 


Taxs® would seem to be self-evident propositions; but I gather 
from the ingenious ard accomplished ‘ Raprer’s” notes in the 
January number of the Badminton Magazine, that there are still 
“papers of a certain class” in which one may read “‘ earcastic 
comments on the making of big bags of pheasants, The writers 
ealenlate how many birds are killed per minute, and after a little 
indulgence in statistics, wind up with a sneer at the ‘ sport’—in 
inverted commas,” I have in my time read such comments, but not 
very lately. However, I must take ‘* Raprer's” word for it that 
there still exist journalists sufficiently abandoned to make them, 
though I do not suppose even the most sarcastic of them would refuse 
to eat a | my which had been beaten over a distant line of guns, 
or would prefer to it a bird shot either by a ‘* bone-scatterer” at the 
very «ge of the covert, or by an old-fashioned ‘‘ walker-up” within 
a few feet of the muzzle of his gun. 


A KErrsn’s one object is to make the biggest bag he can. If the 
arrangement of the shoot is left to him—quod di avertant—he will 
place his guns as near as possible to the edge of the covert, so that 
they may smash the birds while they are still flying slow and low. 
This to a true sporteman, even if he is not a shot of the class of Lord 


He would sates 
8 , than blow 
FE , shoot the 


|pe Guer or Lord Watsinenam, is detestable. 
shoot at, even if he misses, one high bird fiying 
ten easy ones to pieces. erefore in a age y 
| guns me ey well away, although often the k looks gloomy, 
and confides to his intimates that he doesn’t see the use of having 
taken ‘‘ a peck o’ trouble if they birds aint to be shot where, as you 
may say, a gun can shoot ’em.” 


Bort putting all that aside, what a glorious season this has been in 
nearly every part of the country. From all sides you hear the same 
story of fine, strong, hearty birds, and plenty of them. I do not 
~—_ for Lar may ayy ta wd ie virtues & an athletic exercise, _ 
it does require in the highest degree coolness, resource, precision 
self-control—qualities that are not without their value in other and 
more important pursuits. Nor is his endurance to be despised who 
stands and waits in a cool and nipping wind, or in storm of rain such 
as the variations of our climate often send down upon our heads, 
Then it is, if you wear a mere cloth cap, that you envy the shooter 
whore hat has a brim to guard his neck; for first with a casual 
trickle, and then with a steady, relentless flow, the frosty water makes 
its way from the back of your head, down between your neck and 

our collar, and down, ever down along the channel of your spine. 
Ugh ! the mere remembrance is enough to give you the influenza, 


AND now the time of the last shoot has come or is coming. Once 
more, and for the last time, the array of is summoned, 
There they all are, those stolid, autochthonous British labourers, 
differing not so much in expression as in the signs of age; imper- 
turbable, slow, and as impervious to thorn-bushes as they are to the 
voice of the keeper when he bids them keep the line, or come up 
faster on the one side or the other. But watch these same beaters 
when a rabbit appears in their midst, especially after lunch has 
made their mood merry, and you will see a change. Not 
otherwise does a meat shy with the reserve of her first season, 
enter a ball-room. Heedlessly her eyes travel round the a, till, 
on a sudden, lo they light upon young Atexknon, the pride of Her 
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TLL a runny li 1 
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Pray 
sill 
rn | 


Friend. ‘‘Hut10,{OLrp CaarP! Wat on” zarra——” 
Brute of a Husband (who has been to see “.Trilby”). ‘’SH1” 


Sue ’s sust ‘orr’!” 





(Sotto voce.) 
THE Missis—HYPNOTICALLY—THAT IT’S TIME FOR HER TO GO TO B&D, AND FOR ME TO GO TO THE Fanoy Datss Bau! 
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} Di I ] 
a) 
all | 
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Md 


| 





‘“Ir’s ALL RIGHT, I’m JUST TRYING TO ‘sUGGrsT’ TO 
‘Sa '[—— 
(Chuckles, 














Mejesty’s Horse Guards Blue; young Atorrnon, than whom none 
ties with more skill the butterfly tie, none with more splendour 
wears the pointed pump, none drops his final g with a more careless 
certainty. She, looking upon him and seeing him advancing, feels 
the happy blush mantle her virgin cheeks, her eyes sparkle, her 
being becomes animated, and with ready favour she grants him the 
desired pleasure of a dance. So a beater having perceived a soft- 


| furred rabbit in the underwood, his eyes flash fire, impetuously he 


moves his heavy legs now hith+r now thither, loud exclamations 
burst from his lips, his stick flies hurtling through the air, and 
the whole line rends the skies with joyous shouting. But afar off, 
and unharmed, the timorous rabbit seeks refuge, threading with 
swift feet the tracts that lie behind the beaters. 


__ ALL hens, of course, are to be spared during the last shoot. And 
it is aggravating to notice that the hen, ignorant of the edict that 
saves her life, rises with just as great a fluster as if she was to be 
shot at. And towards evening as the shadows fall, and distinction 
becomes difficult, the poor hen does often get shot and ew the 
penaly of her rashness. But hark! what shout is that? ‘* Wood- 
cock forward, woodcock to the right, woodcock to the left. Mark, 
mark,” Every voice in the covert out of it seems to take up the 
ery. “y there a —_ pena the air. F a shock 
seems to go through every . Bang, bang, there he is; bang, 
bang, mark to the left; bang, bang, for back sideways, 
everywhere guns are going off, while the woodeock zig-zags the 
trees and out into the till he falls a victim to the youngest of the 
party, whose hat hen wears the trophy of the bird’s feathers. 


AnD so good-bye to the great season and to all its memories of 
sport and good fellowship and happy days. The Ist of February 
will see its departure, but I bid it farewell to-day. 











Compawion to “Tue tate Mr. Castetto.”—The 


. Early M. 
CrATeav. 


TERPSICHORE TO DATE. 
(The “' Sitting Waltz” is stated to be the latest American novelty.) 


Tue Valse a Siége is an interesting development, which has been 
recently introduced for the benefit of engaged couples, flirts, 
hussars, gentlemen with wooden legs, sufferers from ‘* housemaid 's 
knee,” and other persons who are averse to dancing exercise. 

No floor to speak of is required, as it is only used in extreme cases 
for sitting on, when the stairs, window-sills, fauteuils @ deur, and 
banisters are all occupied. Even then it is considered somewhat 
vulgar, and suggestive of hunt-the-slipper. It is better, if every 
available seat is teken, to stand the waltz out. 

Very little preliminary training is necessary, t h possibly a 
visit to Ham Heath on a fine Bank Holiday ht supply a 
few useful hints on deportment. 

The movements are quite simple. The partners engsge them- 
selves in the way. The gentleman then conducts the lady 
to a suitable seat. is, of course, should accommodate two, and 
two only, and need not be aggressively public, In fact, if the ball- 
room is all conservatory, so much the better. He next patses his 
right arm round his partner’s waist, and clasps her right with 
his left. Her left hand rests fondly on his shoulder, and they are 
now ready to keep time with the music. : ; 

At the first beat the lady puts out her left foot with a dainty and 
coquettish but almost im ible glissade, and the gentleman ever 
so slightly touches it with his own. 

Second The ledy turns her head towards her partner, the 

y gazes yearningly into her left eye. 


corners, The couple thus 
tl ATE be bay eden fm wen 
en 8 e. 

she desorations should ovnsist largely of mistletoe and Kissing 
ed, estip the nae calte to 0s old cn the bills, ond wes deneed 


gentleman simultaneous! 
ird beat. Balances, and set to 





before ball-rooms or Terpsichore were heard of. 
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“HERE WE 


A» elegant show! a splendid spectacle! a graceful grouping! 
Fan, Fancy, and Frolie! Such is the summary of the Annual 
Pantomime provided for us all, young and old, by Master Dav- 
RIOLANUS, semper virens munquam viridis, Grand Master of 
Christmas Revels and Popular Pantomime. With him attendant 
sprites Cecty Rateion and Artsva Srvrgex:s, with stage-manager 
Cottms, and J, . 

Grover, Master of the 
Music to Davrio_anvs 
Imperator, Just take 
the programme and read 
the names of all the 
Pucks and Pixies obey- 
ing the magician’s word. 
Six artistic elves do the 
scenery, who, together 
with the two principal 
costumiers, might be sung 
in two hexameter lines 

the new Poet Laureate, 
if inclined that way.* 

But there are nine more 
names to this depart- 
ment, and three are 
responsible for the 
“shoes,” including the 
glass slippers of Cin- 
derella, of which the 
maker is not specially 
named. There is an 
Assistant Stage Manager. 
aod, by Clarkson! 
there are wigs!! But 
suffice it some fifty names 
appear as the officers of 
the Pantomime Army, 
marching and dancing 
(with Jonwnre D'Avpan) 
to victory. Charming 
ballets; quite Original; which you mightn’t expect from a maitre 
de ballet whose name is ** Corr:.” Beginners in the art of ballet- 
teaching will do well tocopy Corrt. Two of the comic songs are 
capital; both sung by Hensert Camppety; the first, ‘* You know 
ave 6 wouldn't be true” (or a catch line like it), being exceptionally 
good, 

The Gaivrrras Brothers in their wrestling match are immense. 
So earnest! so serious! so irresistibly comic! Of course, Dan Leno, 


a 4 


pe, Z 
/ tj ZF 


/ 


* Sctati:¥ Harktr Brive Smith Cintéy Kaiitsl 7 Schvédtztr dn’ Rian, 
Dréssés Lj Mins. Alias dad cistiimiér Mistér Cimélii. 


pa 


at 


J si (pliisi“S 


—_ 
ARE AGAIN!” 


inimitable as an elderly matronly shrew, is facile princeps as Cinder- 
ella’s mother, and su’ y ridiculous. Hersert CawPBELL 
seconds bim excellently : upon these two, with the Brothers GairriTHs 
and Mr. Liowet Riewoxp (ordinarily a hook-nosed Hebrew villian in 
a melodrama, but now a comic Irish tutor with tiptilted nose, which 
jast makes the difference), rests the fun of the pantomime ; and 
° ” is not the word. 
for thefun is always kept 
moving. 

Really splendid is Miss 
Auexaypra Dacwar, 
w as Dandini, the 
Prince's valet, tops her 
royal master, Prince Apa 
BLANCHE, erably, 
and is much more of a 
Royal 
Royal 


== 
—_ ” 


= Seman 


Highness, by her 
Taliness, than is 

Surely 
ALEXANDRA to 
have been where Apa is. 
and the prince should 
have been the valet, as 
“ Ada and abettor.’ 
However, let us tske the 
caste as it is, and be 
thankful. Petite et pétil- 
lante @ it is the 
representative of the 
French Ambassador, 
Mies Manoursite Cor- 


ella, w the 
— have not " _~ 
enough. ‘oor 
ae tr bit 

! outof it; as, way, 

she was in her kitchen. 3 
The show begins at 7.30, and is over abont 11.30. The music is 
graceful throughout, and Conductor Gover takes wonderful physi- 
eal exercise in directing the orchestra; arms, hands, h a all 
that is visible of him give practical illustration of the theory of 
perpetual motion. As much as he makes in money his 
| engagement, he must lose in weight. It is sll good, and there are 
_very few topical allusions, and not many political ones, thank good- 
ness! as a Pantomime ought not to have any thing of “ party” about 
it, always excepting ‘‘ Christmas party,” of which scasonable mate- 
rial there is in this a plentiful supply. So success to the Seventeenth 

Annual! F.oreat Martine: Mine Imperator ! 








EVERY ONE’S GOOD HEALTH! 


As the festive season draws to a close, when the plum of the 
pudding is heard of no more, when the mince-pie lingers only in 
the memory, when the b.ar’s head ceases to adorn the buffet in 
the castle hall, when the chemist has done his best and the doctor 
has departed, when elderly maidens begin to regret lost oppor- 
tunities afforded by now vanished mistletoe bc ughs, and when, b 
the disappearance of the eprige of holly, the schoolboy is heer Pe 
of the rapid approach of the blossoms of the birch tree, then is the 
hour when the Lordly Baron solemnly bethirketh him that some 
change of air will be beneficial to his state of health. Opportunely 
he receiveth a copy of the Fortnightly Review for January, wherein 
the title of an essay, ** The Climate of South Africa and its Curative 
Influence,” attracteth his kindly regard. Of South Africa and its 
gold wotteth he somewhat: it needsno Barwaro to tell him this. Of 
the climate he hath heard, but as to its ‘ curative inflaence” he 
hath received no information whatever. At a glance, and with half 
an eye, he grasps the fact that “consumption” is to be led 
with in South Afiica and its banefal effects neutralised. The 
learned medico, yelept Dr. Rossonivs Roose, whose signature is to 
this brief but most interesting article, shows ‘‘ how,” ** when,” and 
‘* where” to go in search of recuperating the vital forces at Frazer- 


burg, Victoria (West), Aliwal (North), and Kimberley, rangi from | 
ary | 


4000 to 4500 feet up in air, en, as far a 


means of the patient as they are above the level of the sea. 


The benevolent doctor should tell us where the £4500 is to be ob- | 
i e ascend these 4500 | 


fleey Oy ihe panes See Wee ee eee 

feet!! But «ven if the patient obtains the ways and the means, how 
about the Rhodes, the Cectn Raopes? Won't the climate, jast now, 
be a little too hot for any Englishman? So, we must wait till, first, 
we get the £4500—and then? 


STOPPED. 


Tue other day, when I was down in the country, 
severe toothache. I decided to come up to town 
see a friend of mine, a famous dentist, and get back q 
| express after lunch at my club. He is a capital fellow, as as he 
| is clever, and he touches one’s aching jaw with a hand as gentle as a. 
woman’s, So, rather than consult a stranger in the country, I 
resolved on a three hours’ journey to town, to see my friend. ' 
| Having some other business to do, I started early, breakfasting 
| very lightly and hastily at 7.30, and catching the 8.23 train after a 
six-mile drive in the keen, bracing air. My business delayed mea 
little; my friend delayed me more. He is so much occu 
| When at he was to see me and had stopped my tooth. it was 
two, and I was very hungry. ‘‘ Come with me,” I said, when 
e hed taken out of my mouth his hands, his instruments, other 
impediments to conversation, “‘and have lunch at the club. I’m 
ravenous,’ 
** All right,” he said. ‘I’ve half an hour; I’ll come, Open 
your mouth once more. ider, ss. Yer, I’m rather hungry, 
too. Had my breakfast very early, and very little of it. But you 
musta’t eat anything. Tee know.” I almost bit his hand off in my 
| effort to shout ‘ t?” with my mouth with a n 
dentist’s mirror, &c. ‘' No,” he said, ‘ re mustn’t bite anything 
for two hours at least. or you'll spoil all the stopping. You may 
have a little soup.”” When we got to the club I had a little soup. 
Aud when he my friend had finished, and I indignantly waved. 
away the rege oer handed to me by the waiter, there was only just 
'time to catch the 3.30 express, which doesn’t stop anywhere, and 
| doesn’t carry any provisions, 
To have no teeth must be very uncomfortable, but to have plenty, 
and to starve, so to speak, in the midst of them, is infinitely worse. 
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